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Summary: Laura taked advantage from the position the girl has while 
she was sitting in one of the tabouret right next to the bar, and she 
just put her body in the middle of her open legs, stare at her for a 
little bit and said: "Just, follow me." - "... Ok?" the girl answered 
with a deep voice. Laura thought that the girl had the most seductive 
voice she had ever heard. 


The girl in the bar 

* *Disclaimer : I do not own Carmilla's characters . * * 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>The girl in the bar<strong> 

Laura had been waiting for Perry _or_ LaFontaine for about an hour 
and a half, she had been inside of Silas discotheque, and she was 
standing alone in a corner watching everyone dancing and having fun. 
_Why_ she was there? She had been wondering about that for awhile. 

Her friends told her to wait for them while they parked their car, 
but what in hell or Hogwarts was taking them _so_ long? 

She wasn't good at dancing. At all. Sometimes she thought she was too 
clumsy for this world. Her dancing skills were none and every time 
she tried to do it she ended embarrassing herself. Nothing good ended 
from her trying to dance. So, why she accepted to go with Perry and 
LaF to a place where everyone were dancing? She needed some fun time, 
LaF had told her. After she and her ex-girlfriend, Danny, broke up, 
like six months ago, she had been drowned into the university's 
paperwork just to forget the cause for their break up -Danny cheated 
on her with some sorority girl-. Now that she was fully recovered 
from that, she needed to get back on the road, LaF ' s words. She had 
been moving from here to there just to avoid the guys that wanted 
dance with her, until now she didn't talk with any of them, she was 
doing an excellent job just avoiding them. 



"Hey, Hottie" yeah, _until now._ 

"Umm. . . Hi?" she answered not looking at him, trying to look for her 
friends into the crowd. 

"Wanna dance?" he asked her. 

She looked at him, he was drunk and he was trying to reach her mouth. 
She pushed him back and she looked at him. "No, I'm with my 
girlfriend, I'm just waiting for her" she answered begging that the 
guy would leave her alone. 

"Oh, yeah? Well, you can tell your friend to come and join us", he 
put one of his arms around Laura's shoulders. Again, she pushed him 
back . 

"No, you don't understand. She's not my friend, she's my girlfriend, 
and she's very jealous" she said again asking to herself why in the 
earth drunk people were so dumb. 

"Oh..." he said. She was internally celebrating when he spoke again. 
"And where is that girlfriend of yours? Because I've been here for 
like five minutes and I don't think she's _that_ jealous". 

Ok, so maybe he wasn't _that_ dumb. 

"She's... amm. She is..." Laura tried to say, she was getting 
nervous, the guy was starting to get close to her again. "She's right 
there!" she pointed a random girl in the bar. And, man, she was 
_beaut iful_. 

The girl was looking at the crowd with an annoyed expression, like 
she didn't want to be there at all. She had black wavy hair, she was 
wearing a black t-shirt and black leather pants. Her skin was pale 
and her lips were painted with black lipstick. She _really _was 
dressed like she was in a punky place and not in a popular 
discotheque . 

"She?" he chuckle a little bit. "_She ' s_ not your girlfriend" he said 
with a confident smile, like he was really sure about it. 

"Oh, really? Wanna confirm that?" Laura said and she waited for a nod 
from him, when she saw it she started to walk towards the girl hoping 
she wasn't with someone, the girl noticed that Laura was walking 
towards her but she didn't move or anything, she just stared at her 
while Laura's was getting close. Laura taked advantage from the 
position the girl has while she was sitting in one of the tabouret 
right next to the bar, and she just put her body in the middle of her 
open legs, stare at her for a little bit and said: 

"Just, follow me." 

"... Ok?" the girl answered with a deep voice. Laura thought that the 
girl had _the most _seductive voice she had ever heard. 

They kissed for like fifteen seconds until Laura realized she was 
kissing a stranger. They spread apart and Laura looked at the corner 
she was before and sighed because the guy wasn't there anymore. 



"I'm so sorry" Laura said looking at the girl who had a smirk on her 
face. "There was a guy over there and he didn't want to leave me 
alone" she continue trying to explain herself. "I'm sorry if that 
discomfort you, that wasn't my purpose. I'm really really sorry, if 
you wanna punch me for kissing you it's alright. I'll take it" Laura 
continue talking, she was getting nervous because the girl didn't say 
anything . 

"Wow, easy there. Cupcake" until now. She said that with the same 
deep voice she used before. "I'm not complaining" Laura realized that 
she was right. She wasn't complaining. Instead she was giving her 
this twisted smile that, rather than looking scary or something, she 
looked very amused and flirting. "Besides, that kiss surpass the 
kisses I had with the girl I was before" she said smirking 
again . 

"You were with another girl?" Laura said blushing. She just had 
flattered her kissing ways. 

"Well, yeah, she's into that crowd" she pointed the bunch of people 
on the dance floor, "but she and I are officially done with our 
things" Laura felt the girl's hand on her waist. 

"Ah... Ammm. . . Ok... So, my name is Laura" she said, she was blushing 
a little bit too much. 

"Carmilla" she answered. 
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><p>Somehow they were sitting on the sidewalk outside the discotheque 
talking about their lives, laughing and drinking beer.<p> 

"So, why are you here. Cupcake? You don't look like the type of girl 
who comes to this kind of places" Carmilla asked her looking at 
her . 

"I was with two of my friends. Perry and LaFontaine, they left me 
inside while they were going to park the car but they didn't really 
come back. I don't know where they are." 

"Well, getting a parking lot here is very difficult" Carmilla said 
taking a sip from her beer. 

"Yeah... And why were you here? You don't look like the type of girl 
who comes to this places either" Laura told her smiling at her. 

"I was with Elsie, the girl that I told you before. She left me there 
in the bar and she went dancing with a random guy, soon I saw they 
were sucking their live's out of their mouths" Carmilla said with a 
playful tone but Laura looked like she was about to cry. "Hey, what 
happen?" Carmilla asked. 

"It's nothing" Laura answered, then she saw Carmilla 's look in her 
brown eyes. "My ex-girlfriend and I broke up a few months ago because 
she cheated on me with some sorority girl..." Laura said waiting for 
the usual answers: 'oww, I'm so sorry', or 'I really didn't want to 

ask, but you look sad, I'm so sorry'. 


"Well... I didn't say she was my girlfriend" Laura looked at Carmilla 



surprised, they always stopped the conversation when she said that. 
Laura chuckle a little bit when Carmilla explained to her what kind 
of 'relationship' she and Elsie had. "Also, I was getting a little 
bit tired, I was like her 'exhibition, don't talk' kind of thing, it 
was a pain in the ass... just like this sidewalk, god!" she said 
standing up and offering a hand to Laura to help her up. 

When she stood up, Laura and Carmilla stared at each other for a 
little moment and without thinking so much they started kissing 
again. It was a little bit more passionate than the one inside the 
local and it had more tongue on it, Laura felt like she was in the 
fucking paradise, Carmilla felt the same as well. 

"Wanna get out of here?" Carmilla asked against Laura's lips. Laura 
did a little nod. 

Carmilla guided her through the street until they reached a 
motorcycle. She lend to Laura a helmet and before she putted it on 
her head she wrote a text to LaFontaine: 

_I'm leaving with a girl called Carmilla, see you tomorrow at your 
place in the afternoon to tell you everything. Have fun with 
Perry ._ 

_"_You ready. Cupcake?" she asked her when Laura climbed into the 
moto . 

"Yeah" she answered. She was nervous, it was her first time in a 
motorcycle, so when Carmilla tear out she just hugged her as an 
instinct reaction. Laura felt something strange in her chest when she 
heard Carmilla laughing. 
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><p>It was like 4pm and Laura was knocking LaFontaine 's door. She had 
changed her last night clothes for some comfortable ones, she was 
tired but somehow she felt happy, and yeah, she had to give that one 
to Carmilla. <p> 

"L!" LaF said when they opened the door. "I was wondering when you'd 
come, you said in the afternoon" they continue letting Laura passed 
through the door. 

"Yeah, until a few hours ago I reached my house so, I needed to 
change my clothes, you know?" Laura said while she was sitting in 
LaF ' s sofa. 

"Oh, yeah, you told me you were going with a girl... Tell me 
_everything_ about it!" LaF had a big smile on their face. 

"Well, her name is Carmilla and god! She's the _most_ beautiful girl 
I've ever seen!" Laura said with a little blush on her cheeks. "She 
has black wavy hair, she dresses all black, with leather pants and 
all, she has pale skin, and if I had a photo of her I totally show 
her to you... And, god, the way she kisses!" Laura was getting 
excited while she was saying all that. 

"And the sex? Because there was sex, right?" LaF said looking 
straight to her. Laura blushed too much this time. "I knew it! That 
happiness of yours, it has to be sex! How was the sex?" LaFontaine 



was always saying that kind of stuff without any restiction. 


"It was... _awesome_" Laura admit. "I've never felt _that_ pleased in 
my _whole_ life! She just... God!" Laura didn't have the words to 
describe how _good_ Carmilla was. "And when we woke up this morning 
she just remind me in the shower how _good_ she is. You don't have 
any idea ! " 

LaF was happy because their friend was happy. They didn't remember 
when was the last time they saw Laura smiling happily. "And now 
what?" LaF asked. 

"'And now what' what?" Laura asked confused, "We just have sex, LaF, 
nothing else is going to happen. I don't even have her number" she 
said looking to her friend, LaF were going to say something when 
Laura's phone ringed. "Just a moment... It's an unknown 
number" . 

Laura stood up and walked outside the apartment, she answered her 
phone with a: "Hello? Who's this?" 

"Laura" the voice from the other side sounded really familiar. 

"Hey. " 

"Carmilla!" Laura said surprised. "How did you get my phone number?" 
Laura asked. 

"You left here your wallet, inside was your phone number" Carmilla 
answered, Laura could predict she had a smirk on her face. 

"Did I? God! I'm so sorry, I didn't even realize...!" Laura said 
nervously, she was expecting not to spoke to Carmilla ever again. The 
memories about last night were playing on her head. 

"Smooth, Sundance, smooth" Carmilla said, Laura enjoyed the nicknames 
too much. "We can go for a coffee and I'll return your 
wallet . " 

"Sure!" Laura said almost immediately. 

"Good. But you pay" Carmilla sounded very amused. "See you tomorrow 
at 4pm in your place?" Carmilla asked, she had left her there a few 
hours ago so she hadn't any problem with going there again. 

"Sure, see you tomorrow" and then Laura hung up. 

She had a date. With a beautiful girl. With the girl she had 
_amazing_ sex last night. If she was nervous talking with her through 
the phone, she was almost dying now. 
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><p>Laura was looking at the clock.<p> 

_3 : 45pm_. 

She was waiting for Carmilla. She was all dressed up with a beautiful 
white dress with little black dots on it, she had her hair done with 
a braid, and she was getting anxious because her date time was close. 
Laura had some money on her purse so she was ready to pay that coffee 



Carmilla suggested, but she had that weird feeling on her chest and 
she was getting scared because she didn't feel anything like that for 
a long time. She didn't want to feel something for Carmilla, she 
barely knew her (but that didn't stopped her for going with her and 
having amazing sex), she didn't want to get heartbroken again. 

When she heard her phone rings, and she answered to Carmilla, she 
took her purse and opened her door to reach her at the building's 
door. And there was Carmilla. With her wavy hair, her leather pants 
and a white shirt, it was a little bit transparent so Laura could see 
the black bra under the shirt. 

"You ready, Creampuff?" she asked giving her the helmet. 

"Yeah" Laura answered. "There's this cafeteria like six blocks away 
from here, it's beautiful and it's a calm place, I think we could go 
there" Laura said while she put the helmet on. 

"I think I'd like that very much" Carmilla answered, she waited for 
Laura to jump into the moto and then she teared up the motor. 
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><p>LaFontaine worked in the cafeteria Laura told Carmilla to go. The 
name was 'Alchemy Club'. When they reached the place Carmilla looked 
to Laura like waiting for any explanation about the name but Laura 
didn't know much about it, LaF never told her about that . <p> 

"Hey, L! Same as always?" LaF asked when they went to look for the 
order . 

"Yeah, and put some extra cream on it" Laura smiled to 
LaFontaine . 

"And for your friend?" LaF asked looking straight to Carmilla, who 
was still looking at the menu. 

"Mmm. . . I'm not sure" she said, then she looked at LaFontaine. "Any 
suggestions?" she asked. 

"Well, we are very very proud of our Irish Coffee" they answered with 
a smile. "It has a little bit of whiskey cream, cream and 
chocolate . " 

"Then I'll have one of those" Carmilla said giving to LaF her menu. 
"Thanks . " 

LaF started to walk towards the counter but then they turned back 
just to saw Laura. She wasn't looking at them, she was talking to the 
girl with a bright smile on her lips. They made the coffees for the 
two of them and when they left them on the table, they were able to 
listen part of the conversation. Carmilla was laughing while Laura 
was blushed trying to explain something. 

"No! Seriously! My dad sent me bear spray every two days just to make 
sure I don't have any problem with them" Laura told her with a 
smile . 


"Does your dad think you're into the woods or something? Or that 
you're going to invade a bear cave?" Carmilla asked her with a 



smirk . 


"Well, no, he doesn't think that" Laura answered her with an amused 
smile . 

"L here has a way to get herself in trouble" LaF said with a smile, 
looking at Laura. 

"I realized that" Carmilla answered laughing again, "she just told me 
about her freshman year on college." 

"Most dangerous year I've ever had on that university!" LaFontaine 
said laughing. 

"Common, guys! Don't embarrass me like that!" Laura complain a little 
bit . 

When LaFontaine left the table they realized that Laura may be had a 
future with that Carmilla girl. It had passed only two days and Laura 
was already smiling like she haven't done in months. 


End 
f lie . 



